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“The Play’s the thing !”—Ask for Thomas’s Observer. 


Hapmarket Theatre. 

Tue performanees, at this Theatre, last night, were Much do 
About Nothing, The Happiest Day of my Life, aud William Thomp- 
son. Miss Mordaunt sustained the character of Beatrice, with consi- 
derable spirit aud effect.—There was a good house. ‘ 


There was a very crowded audience at Astley’s last night ;—the 
performances went off with éclat. 


In addition to the vocal strength of the English Opera Company, Mr- 
Hunt, Mr. Millar, Mr. Aldridge, and eeveral young ladies of musical 
promise are engaged. The season will be short—but merry. 

THEATRE ROYAL EDINBURGH. 

Saturday night, Miss Fanny Kemble appeared in Lady To:onley, 
the only part in genteel Comedy that she has yet attempted. On the 
whole, we confess we were much gratified. Her conception of the 
part evinces great good sense and judgment, and entitles her persona- 
tion of it to be regarded as extremely ereditable to her; although from 
her youth, and the extreme difficulty of catching the airs of a woman 
of rank and high fashion, bred up and delighting in the cireles of folly 
and dissipation, it is next to impossible that she should be able to 
realize the idea which old stage frequenters form to themselves of Lady 
Townley.—The matrimonial seenes with her husband were, it appeared 
to us, characterised rather by high spirit and occasionally by bitter- 
ness, than by the easy vivacity and indifference to reproach which the 
author intended. ‘The last scene, however, in which this character 
is entirely thrown off, made ample amends for all her preceding defi- 
ciencies. The gradual awakening of better feelings—the growing ‘con- 
vietion how much she had erred in trifling with her lord’s affections, 
and slighting his admonitions—and the final acknowledgmeut of her 
faults, and penitential submission to her husbaod, were all given by 
Miss Kemble in the best possible style, and elicited, as they deserved 
loud applause. 

The merits of Mr, Kemble’s Zord Townley are too well known to 
require any evlogium from us ; his representatiou of the part combines 
every thing that could be desired of gracefulness, dignity, and manli- 
ness, with the utmost feeling and propriety. Some of his speeches, 
expressive of his sense of the proper behaviour of a man of rank to 
his wife, and of the conduct which he has a right to expect from ber, 





. seemed to be caught at and applauded by the audienee, as applicable 


to some late melancholy cases in high life, where certainly the noble 
husbands must have laughed at all sach notions as utterly antediluvian. 
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THE THEATRICAL OBSERVER. 


Mackay’s Sit Frances Wronghead was, like every thing he does, ex- 
tremely respectable ; but we thought we detected, every now and then, 
some Seotch mingling with the Baronet’s Yorkshire. Miss Eyre’s 
Lady Grace is also entitled to favorable mention. The house was ex- 
ceedingly well filléd, and the play was given out for repetition on Fii- 
day next amid loud approbation.— Mercury. 

There is no truth in the report that Mr. John Kemble, son of Mr. 
Charles Kemble, is to appear at Covent Garden next season, as stated 
in some of the papers. 

Dir. Faweett has done 4 good-natured thing on quitting the stage. 
He has given to Mr. Harley his original Caleb Quotem wig, aud other 
relies connected with some of his most celebrated conic triumphs.— 
The veteran could not have handed them over to an actor more com- 
petent to make a good use of them. 








To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 

Dear Ma. Evitor, I address you from the elegant Divan now open at 2, 
Sirand, where I am a constant visitor ;—here I find matchless cigars, exquisite 
coffee, profusion of magazines and newspapers, and elegant decorations render 
the establishment the very essence of comfort and fashion—do pop in—just wish 
to say a word—beg pardon, hope | don’t intrude—but will you excuse me— 
I have to mention, that I’ve arranged so as to rub shoulders with my friends, 
and the fashionable world, at one or other of the Grand Lounges about town. 

Monday I visit the Diorama, in the Regent’s Park, to see the two new and 
enchanting Views—Mount St. Gothard, painted by M. Daguerre, and Rheims 
Cathedral, by M. Bouton—these chef d’a@uvres, in my opiuion, surpass all for- 
raer efforts of those great masters. ' 

Tuesday, callin at the Royal Bazaar, 73, Oxford Street—spencidly fitted 
up and maguificently arranged—visit the British Diorama, containing four 
views, Sc, by Stanfield, &c.—highly interesting, and always crowded. Lounged 
in the Physierama—consists of 14 views, from all parts of the world—theé 
arrangement, in a gallery 200 feet long, are truly unique and indescribably 
beautiful—here I’m an enchanted traveller, visiting all the globe in a day. 

Wednesday [ drop inat the Exhibition.of Sculpture, Old Bond Street, to view 
the figures, life size, of Tam O’Shanter, Sonter Johnny, the Landlord and the 
Landiady—delighted beyond measure—work of that self-taught artist, James 

hom—fally expected to hear Tam’s tproarious laugh—the countenances soper- 
fect ; pose of figures admirable—whoever has read Burn toust see them...» | 

From thence, I wander to No. 15, Oxford Street, just to take a peep at Mr. 
Wilmshurst’s large Picture, in enamel, of The Touricument of the Cloth of 
Gold—a most triumphant effort, inimitable execution, astonishing labour, and 
a most admirable hit—found the Gothic’ Hall crowded with visitors, of the 
highest class, desirous of patronising the genius of this young artist. 

Wo Friday, I pep in to examine Diss Linced’s cvrious Needle-Werk, in 
Lei: »ster Square. 

{ daily, between ft and 4, qualify Mrs. Pry’s discordant notes with some har- 
mon divine, and may be found at The Apollonicon, 101, St. Martin’s Lahe;— 
Mrrket-and. Fishermen's Chorus, fromthe Opera of Mesanielle, enchanting ! 

I nightly lounge in the lobbies—fond of adventure—observed a_beautifal 
Sylph admiring herself in my boots—‘ Why, Mr. Pry,’ saysshe, ‘does a great 
actress resemble Warren's Jet Blacking 2” * Because she cuts ashine.’—I never 
gigeit up.—but T intrude, beg pardon, your’s, PAUL PRY. 

P.S.Almostforgot—something more to say—call’d 1’ other day, on my way te 
Old Deury, at Hunt’s, Tayistock-street—bought his Beauties of Shell e- 
ligyhtful little book !—read it every morning—full of the finest poetry, Of its 
class, that ever was written—’lis indeed—Ist edition *s nearly sold—Sad in the 
press—got that out of the Shopman—pry-ing regue a’i'nt 1? 3. stack 


Printed and Published by 4. Thomas; Denmark Court, Wxeter-street, Strand.. 
All Communications must be post paid.—Printing in General, 
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Madlile. TA NI’s BENEFIT. 


This Evening, (by Particular Desire,) the Opera of 


Matrimonio Segreto. 
THE PRINCIPAL CHARACTERS BY 
Madame MALIBRAN, Miss BELLCHAMBERS, 
And Madame MERIC LALANDE, 
Signor SANTINI, Signor LABLACHE, 
Signor DONZELLI. 








Between the'Acts of the Operaca favorite 


DIVERTISEMENT. 


IN WHICH 


MADEMOISELLE ‘TAGLIONI. 


Will tntrodice a Favorite. Pas 


To conclude with Didelot’s Mythological Ballet of 


FLOREet ZEPHIRE 
MADEMOISELLE TAGLIONI, 


Will take Leave of the Audience 
for'the Season. | 












Theatre Royal, » Hay-Market. 


This Evening, the Comie Piece, in One Act, called 


LODGINGS 
For Single Gentlemen. 


Captain Postlethwaite, Mr VINING, 
Colonel Stanmore, Mr BRINDAL, Trusty, Mr WEBSTER. 


Mrs Greville, Miss F. H. KELLY, 
Maria . oi... Mrs ASHTON, Mrs Prattle........ Mrs GLOVER. 








After which, a Drama, (in Two Acts,) calied 


The Two Friends. 


Ambrose, Mr W. FARREN, 
Herbert, Mr COOPER, Valentine, Mr WEBSTER. 


Rose, Mrs HUMBY, 
Elinor. £06. obsestewiid Miss F. H. KELLY. 








To which will be added the Farce of The 


Green Eyed Monster 


Colonel Arnsdorf, Mr COOPER, 
Marcus, Mr VINING, Krout, Mr WILLIAMS, 
Baron Speyenhausen, Mr W. FARREN,- 


Amelia, Miss F. H. KELLY, Luise, Mrs HUMBY, 
Lady Speyenhausen, Mrs FAUCIT. 





To conclude with the Farce of 


The Lottery Ticket, 


Wormwood, Mr WEBSTER, 
Capias, Mr WILLIAMS, Charles, Mr BRINDAL, 
ers” Susan, Mrs HUMBY, . 
Mrs Corset PER Ae Mrs TAYLEURE. 


‘Lo-morrow; The Merchant of Venice; 8 ‘died Mr Kean; with The 
Happiest Day of my Life, and Lock and Key. 











